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He is maintalne the Bridge very gallamly : 

There is an Enfigne there, 

I do not know how you call him. 

But by lefhH I thinkc he is as valiant as 
He doth maintainc the Bridge moft gallamly j 
Yet he is a man of no reckoning; 

But I did fee him do gallant feruice* 

CoHCTt how do you call him ? 
flew, bis name is ancient Pifiti. 

Gfuer.l know him not. 

Enter Ancient Ptitoi, 

F/fw.Do you not know him,herc comes the man, 
p//f.Captaine,I thee befeech to do me a faueur. 

The Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well. 

F/ov.I,and I praife God 1 haue merited Tome loue at his 
hands. 

Piii.'B/irdolfe a fouldier,one of buxfome valour. 

Hath by furious fate, and giddy Fortunes fickle wheele. 
That God’s blindc that Hands vpon the rowling rcfUcEe 
ftonc. 

F/fw.By your patience Ancient PSltll^ 

Fortune looke you is painted plindc, 

With a mufler before her eyes, ^ - 

To fignifie to you, that Fortune is plinde : 

And (he is moreouer painted with a wheele. 

Which is the Morall that Fortune is turning. 

And inconHant,and variation, and mutabilities 
And her fate is fixed at a fphericall Hone, 

Which rolles, and rolles,and rolles ; 

Surely the Poet is make an excellent defeription of For- 
tune. * 

Fortune looke you is an excellent Morall. 

P(/?.Fortune is Bdrdelfes foe, and frownes on him* 

For he hath Holne a packs,and hangd muH he be ; 

A damned death, let gallowes gape for dogs. 

Let 


Hint y the fift. 

Let man go free, and let not death his windpipe flop. 

But Exeter hath giuen the doome of death. 

For packs of petty price; 

Therefore go fpcake,tbe Duke will heare thy voice. 

And let not 'Bardtifes vitall thred be cut. 

With edge of penny cord, and vile approach. 

Speake Capcaine for his life,and I will thee requite. 
//(fw.Captaine I partly vnderftand your meaning. 
P//?. Why then rcioyce therefore. 
f/;».Certainly Ancient PiftoU, 

Tis not a thing to reioyce at. 

For if he were my owne brother,! would wim the Duke 
To do his pleafure.and put him to executions ; 

For looke you,difciplines ought to be kept. 

They ought to be kept. , 

P</?. Die and be damned, and a fig for thy fricndlhip# 
F/«v.Tbat is good. 

P{/?.The figge o(Spaine within thy law. 

F/«v.That is very well. 

Pifi.l fay the fig within thy bowels & thy durty maw. 

Exit Ptflei. 

Flew. Captaine CwcrjCannot you heare it lighten and 
thunder ? 

Why is this the Ancient you told me of? 

I remember him now, he is a bawd, a cut-purfe. 

F/«v.By lefus he is vtteras praue words vpon the bridge 
As you fhall defire to fee in a fommers day j 
But tis all one,what he hath fed to me, 

Looke you, is all one. 

Gcjvfr.Why this is a gull,a foolc,a rogue 
That goes to the wars oneJy to grace hirofelfc 
At his returne to London : 

And fuch fellowes as h'c. 

Are perfeft in great Commanders names. 

They will learne by rote where feruiccs were done. 

At lu'"'* 'M»d fuch a fconce.at fuch a breach, 
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